served us, which she did, though most willingly, not very
expeditiously. ... He did not, however, refuse to let
his wife bring out the whiskey-bottle at our request:
" She keeps a dram," as the phrase is; indeed, I believe
there is scarcely a lonely house by the wayside in Scotland
where travellers may not be accommodated with a dram.
We asked for sugar, butter, barley-bread, and milk,
and with a smile and a stare more of kindness than
wonder, she replied, " Ye'U get that," bringing each
article separately.
We caroused our cups of coffee, laughing like children
at the strange atmosphere in which we were; the smoke
came in gusts, and spread along the walls and above
our heads in the chimney, where the hens were roosting
like light clouds in the sky. We laughed and laughed
again, in spite of the smarting of our eyes, yet had a
quieter pleasure in observing the beauty of the beams
and rafters gleaming between the clouds of smoke. They
had been crusted over and varnished by many winters,
till, where the firelight fell upon them, they were as
glossy as black rocks on a sunny day cased in ice. When
we had eaten our supper we sate about half an hour, and I
think I had never felt so deeply the blessing of a hospitable
welcome and a warm fire. . . .
I went to bed some time before the family. The door
was shut between us, and they had a bright fire, which I
could not see; but the light it sent up among the varnished
rafters and beams, which crossed each other in almost
as intricate and fantastic a manner as I have seen the
under-boughs of a large beech-tree withered by the
depth of the shade above, produced the most beautiful
effect that can be conceived. It was like what I should
suppose an underground cave or temple to be, with a
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